The George Sand-

importance, but I was able to quote three lines from Salammbo,
which seemed to me to depict the country better than all my
phrases, and which had always struck me as a stroke from a
master brush. In turning over the pages to find these lines,
I naturally reread almost all, and I remain convinced that it is
one of the most beautiful books that have been made since they
began to make books.

I am well, and I am working quickly and much, so as to live
on my income this winter in the South. But what will be the
delights of Cannes and where will be the heart to engage in
them? My spirits are in mourning while thinking that at this
hour people are fighting for the pope. Ah! Isidore!1

I have tried in vain this month to go again to see ma Nor-
mandie, that is to say, my great, dear heart's friend. My chil-
dren have threatened me with death if I leave them so soon.
Just at present friends are coming. You are the only one who
does not talk of coming on. Yet, that would be so fine! Next
month I shall move heaven and earth to find you wherever
you are, and meanwhile I love you tremendously. And you.
Your work? your mother's health? I am worried at not having
news of you.

G. Sand

LXXI.    To GEORGE SAND

1st November, 1867

Dear master,

I was as much ashamed as touched, last evening, when I
received your 'Very nice" letter. I am a wretch not to have
answered the first one. How did that happen? For I am usu-
ally prompt.

aNcame applied to Napoleon III.
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